didn't follow his direction. Bhe con-
tinued to smand, while he, siting on
the table's edge, drumming the top of
bis hat, gloomily regarded her,

“Well? ghe persisted, troubtled by |
this look of his, and this sllence.

COPVRIGUT “Look here” he began, “1 have to

BOBL,~ ﬂ”&m be away.a couple of duya and I wish
you'd do me a favor.”

8 Flora’s thought flew to the ring.

BYNOPSIS. Was he golng to ask for it back, to

At a preivate view of ths Chatworth
reonal entate, to be sold at aueth the
hutworth 1 known as the Crew Idol,
; appears, Harry Cressy,
w present, descr/bes thé ring 10
s flancee, Flora Glisey, and her cnap-
wron, Mres, Olars Britton, ns being ke a
heathen #od, with & besutiful sipphire
sl in the head. Flora meets Mr, Kerr,
an Englisbman, st the club, In dis-
wussing tha dise arance of the ring, the
exploits of an) English thief, Farrell
Wand, aro recalled,  Flora hns a fancy
that rry and Kerr kpow something
about the mystery. Kerr talls Flora that
he hos mot Harry somewhere, but cannot
pince  him, roward Is offered for
the return of the ring. Ha admits to
Florn that he disilkes Kerr. Harry takes
Plora to a Chinese goldamith's to buy an
angugemant ring. n exquisite mgm:lrﬂ
#ol In & hoop of brass, Is selsoted, 1y
urges her not to wear it until 1t la reset.
The possesslon of the ring seems to cast
& spell over Flora. 8he becomes uneasy

have It reset, as he had promised on
the threshold of the goldsmith's shop?
Here might be the chance she hoad
hoped for of getting rid of It. Bhe
grasped at it before she had~time to
waver,

“I wonder if It's the very favor I
was going to ask of you?"

But he didn't take it up, He seemed
hardly to hear her, as if his mind was
too much absorbed with quite another
question—a question that the next mo-
ment came out flat. “What was that
Kerr doing here vesterday?"

She was taken aback, go far had her
tapprebension of Harry's Jfealousy
slipped into the background in the
Inat 24 hours.  But her consciousness

— N

unylelding stone of the ring under the |
thin bodice of her gown, She re
called the morning when she had gone
to get it, before anything b hap- |
pened and the lure of life had been so
exqulsite. |
And yet she didn't . wish herpelf
back, but only forward. Now she had |
no lelsure to imagioe, to pretend, to |
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enjoy, only the breathless sense that |
she must get forward. The chatter
ing clock on her mantel warned her
of the passing time and set her hur

and apprehenslve, Flora mests Kerr ot a
dox party. Bhe is startied by the effect
on him when he geta & glimpue of th
sapphire. The possibility that the stone
44 port of the Crew Idol causen Tiorn
much anxiety. Ungsoen, Flora discovers
£4nrs  ransacking her dresaing room.
Flora refuses to givo or soll the stone to
Herr, and suspects him of belng the thisf.

gave you the idea that he was doleg

CHAPTER XL anything extraordinary?"
—p “Well," he said, “you shouldn't do
Thrust and Parry. the sort of thing that makes you

My dear Flora: 1 am golng out early | talked about”

and ahall not be back to dinner, “That makes me talked about?" It

CLARA.
Flora let {he Iiitle note fall as it | “iav Lause B0 Homt O sev:

she disliked the touch of it. She was

selleved to think she would not have E:oﬁsﬂﬂf’nfga b;i?lr;:a. iﬂ::tud::.mhn;
{0 see Clara that day. It was her d4o-| ciara gigled up to the judge; look
aitg never to sea Clarg again. If only around for you ‘Hello,' f B4y
they could part here and now! HOW |.perars Flora? ‘Oh,' says she, ‘Flora's
wehe wanted to shake the whole thing |, yoro syusing Mr, Kerr.! ‘Amusing
«off hor shoulders! How foollsh Dot 10 | wre yeapcir e he repeated, “That's a
haye gone to Harry when she had | o thino 1o hear.” .

first made up her mind to} For Whyy | pioes went red, She walked down
after all, make him any explanations? the room from him to give her sud-
Suppose she should Just take the Ting | 4.0 tumultuous heart time. How-
o0 him and say; "It glves me the Shiv-| oo’ \i1e he might ewess the real
18, B::I"y‘ ]I;Et”ﬂ “;‘“’ it :’“_k and 8L | yrand of her fnterview with Kerr, she
something else” If he didn't suspect | oo vani poar Wm come near it with-
the sapphire alrcady, he would never | . apprehensioné She was angry,
ssuspoct it from that. helplessly angry at Harry that he had

But did she really want Hmiry 10 |isken this moment for Mis stupld
7id her of the ring? She would el faqigusy, But she wis more angry at
hold of Wim first and then she would | more. since such a speech on Clara's
#te what she would do, part wasn't carclessncss.

She stepped into the hall with all |~ she tried to laugh him out of It.
the confidence of one who has fully | “why Harry, I never saw you
auade up her mind to carry matlers | teqlous before!”
with a high hand; but at the tele-|  “pps all very well to say that—and
phone she hesitated. Calling him 4D | you know I've mever made a row
at such an hour of the moring de- | ahout the other Johnnles., 1 knew you
manding his attendance on such a|gldn't eare for any of them.”
fanciful errand—wouldn’t he think It| Hor eyes narrowed and darkenod.
wdd? No, he would think 1t the most | “And you take it for granted I care
natural thing in the world for her 10 | for Mr, Kerr?”
be so flighty. Renssured, she gave the “Oh, no, no!” He pushed Wiz hand
<lub number and stood waiting, lsten- | yyrough his halr with an  lrascible
ing to the halfsyllables of switched- gesture,  “But 1t's plain enough you
oft volces and the crossing elick, |ljke him—you women alwhys like n
«<lick, that waa bringlng her-fate near- ) rellow that flourlshes—but that's not
«r to her. She heard some one Com- |the sort of man I cire to seé hanglng
Ang up the stalrs and down the hall | arpund my girl”
towiard her, Marfika stood stolld a8t | lora stood leaning on the table,
ter elbow. breathing a MHttle hurriedly, feeling

“Mr. Cressy," she pronounced. rather ns If she had been shaken,

“Yes, yes,” sald Flora, with Harry, standing with his hands in his
selub clamoring in her left ear. pockets, looked not unlike the threat-

“He Is down-atlalrs,” sald Marrika, ening Imnge he had appeared In the

Flora nearly let the recelver fall. | hack of the goldsmith's shop.
ilarry hers? What a plece:rof luck! “Of course, the fellow can talk,” he
But here on his own account, at such | admitted, “and he has & manper, But
@n hour—how extraordinary! Lord knowa where he ecomes from or

“Hello, hollo,” persisted the c,lub‘who he 8. Why, even . the Bullers
“*What's wanted?" don't know,"

“Why, I—" Flora stammered, “It's Flora turned sharply on him, “Who
« mistake; never mind, [ don't want |told you that?"
film now." She hoped that Farry had “The judge.
mot heard her ns he came in, since It | the club.”
was his informal fashion to awalt her | ‘'Well" she kept it up, “soms one
dn the large entrance hall. She dldn't | had to Introduce him there
want to spoll the chance he had giv- Harry smiled. *"You wouldn't care
en her of geeming of-hand about the |to bow to some of those ¢lub mem-
ring. But the hall was empty, and as | bers”
sho descended the stairs shoe amused | “Harry, do you know how you sound
Aersell with the fancy that Shima had (to me? She was trembling at the
had a vision, and that she would still | daring of what she was going to say.
tave to ring up the club and explain | “You talk as If you knew something
#o the attendant that, after all, she |agatust him.” \
wanted Mr, Cressy. Her statement geemed to bring him

Then from the drawingroom thresh- | up ghort, “No, no, T don't,” h: sald
wold she caught slght of Harry stand- | hastity, {
ing in the big bay window of the draw- | ghe made a llttle gosture of des-
dngroom, In the same. spot Whers | palr, How was she to count on Harry
:;{:I“ hm;i:::;ifd btﬁ'l :k;:i; fﬁ:mﬂnﬁ if ha was golbg to behnve like this?

ore, K Vi @ and | How tr
LGRS Solorell fd Vit He A ROVl ust him when he was shuffling
the room fo hor aa the other man had | gye mage one more bold stroke to
<done. He met her, kissed her, and |, oxe him gpeak out,
@he turned her head eo that his lips “Harry, you do know thin
mét her check close beslde her ear. | o 0 yint 1 kmow ::m” ¥
She did not positively object to his | prots Y, gt R
Kkigsing her on the ‘lips, but her Li |, ! .
Sltane ol to. offer’ htm' Ber 'Whr.l:res. I've seen him before.
cheek. He hahdmsomatlmas taughed at But that's gdt nothing to do with ft.*
He looked gurprised that she should
this, but now he tesented it. He In-
«isted on his privilege, and she was aeen'; to a;:cuse him of It, and she
massive to him, consclous of less love wondered if he could huve forgotten
4n this than assertion of possession, |DOV he bad denied it before,
“You are not golng to Burlingame, And that {sn't why you distrust

that Harry was not behaving well,
even for a jealoys man, made her take
it up all the more lightly.

“Why, be was calling, chatting, ta-
king tea~—what anybody else would do
from four to slx, What In the world

the

He pleked him up at

are you?” she asked him with her firat | BIm?”
fbreath. Thoe devil’s tattoo that he beat on
He looked down at her with a |his hat stopped.

“] don't distrust him.”

“Well, dislike him, then, When was
it you saw him before?"

“Isn't it enough for me to tell you
that I don't want you to see him?"

“Oh!" She turned away from him.
Evary nerve In her was in revolt
Then he really wasn't golng to tell her
anything, He wan keeping her out of
it aa if she were a child. She had re-
led on him to return the ring. She
bad counted upon hia Indifference and
good nature. And he was neither in-
different nor good-natured. All desire
of even mentioning the ring to him
left her; and as to glving him her con-
1 fidence— hints that be had
anybody wos carrying matters with | thrown out about Kerr—they might

flughed and solky aim “What differ-
«wnce would that make to you? I am,
s It happens, but I supposé you think
that's no reasom for disturblng you
&0 early.” He was angry, but at what,
«he wondered, with creeping uneasl-
mess.
“What i the matter?" she urged.
“Are things golng crookedly- at Bur
fingnme?" 4
“Things are golng as crooked aa
wou please, but not at Burlingame. Sit
ovor there,” he #ald, nodding toward
the window-bench; “1 want to talk to
you'
| ‘Harry had the alr of one about to
«cold, and certainly Flora thought if

with her own fitted to it, wonld mnke
for him & complete figure, She caught

rying into her walking gown, her hat,
her gloves, as If the object of her er-
rund would only wait for her a mo-
ment longer. When, for the second
time, she opened the house door, sho

ghoes hardly touching the floor, looked |
at Ella fascinated, her lips a
apart. Ella had so exactly pronounced
her own secret thought of Clara.
was hreathleas to know
been Clara’s performance at the Bul-
lers',
Yot course I've always known she

Park Rapids, Minn—*1 was gick for
little | P ) i

She
had

what

didn't hesitate,
the white fog that covered all the city.

house loomed huge and pinkish In the

agaln, leaving that house where for
the last two days she had awalted
events with such vivid apprehensions.
She hurrled fast down the damp, glis-
tening pavement, seeing
gray faces of houses glimmer by, spe-
ing figures come towapd her through
the fog, grow vivid, pas% and hearing
nt intervals the hoarse, lonely wvolce
of the fog-horn at “The Heads,” reach-
Ing her from over many lntervening

was like that” sald Blla, leaning back
| in her chalr with an air of, resigna
tion. *Bhe's always getting some-
thing. It's awful. It was the same
oven when we were at boarding-

She descended fnto
Above her the stone facade of her

uwist: Her spirits rose with the feel-

ng that she was golng mdventuring | ,.0.0h money, though her people were

awfally nice; but she worked us all
for invitations and rides in our car-
riages, and 1 remember she got lots
through Lillle Lewls' elder brother,
and he thought she was going to mar-
ry him, but she dido't She married
Lulu Britton's father; and I guess she
workted him until he went under and
they found there reslly was npo moon- | ¢
ey, So shé's been living on people
ever since.” Ella rocked gloomlily.

long, dim

school, I suppose she never did have d

and extremely neryous.
recommended Lydia E. Pink
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hills, She did not feel sure what she
should do at the end of her journey or
what awaited her there. She knew
herself a most unpractived hunter,
ghe, who all her life had been the
most artful of quarries.

She turned in at the low gate of iml
tation grill in front of am enormous
wooden mansion, with towers and cu-
polas painted all a chill slate gray,
| with fuchslas, purple and red, clam-
| bering up the front. She rang, and

suggosted.

“But she does it so nicely,” Flora
She still had the feeling
that It was not decent to own up to |
these most secret
failings.
“0Oh, yes, she's a perfect wonder,"
Ella admitted grudegingly;
what she's done for yon!™ Eila's ges-
tieulation was eloguent of how much
that had been.
ine she cares ahout you any

thousands of voluntary testimonials
are on file in the Pinkham laboratory
at Lynn, Mass., from women who have
| been cured from almost every form of
female complaints, inflammation, ul-
ceration,displacements, fibrold tumors,
frregularities, periodic palns backache,
indigestion and nervous prostration.
Every suffering woman owes it to her-
self fo give Lydia I. Pinkham’s Vege-
tn}-}e Compuu:d [} tl.ul A
o e you wants advice write
Hut den't you 1mAg: | wyrs"pinkham, Lynn, Mass., for it.
more | It is free and always helpful,

facta of people’s

“look at

“Why, Harry, | Never Saw You Jeal:

ous Beforel"

aclugl knowledge, knowledge that,

her breath at the thought of how near
gho hod come to actually betraying
Kery, Untll that moment she had not
realized that through all her waver-
inge her one fixed intentlion had been
nat to betray him.

Harry had risen and was buttoning
his overcoat. “You know You're ney-
er at home if you don't want to be,”
ha sald.

dhe stood misleadingly drooping be
fore him., But though her appearance
was passive enough for the most ex
noting lover her will had never been
In more vigorous reveit. She knew
Harry was taking her wearlness for
acquiescence, and sghe let him take it
s0. She even followed him Into the
hall, and with & vague idea of further
propitintion, nodded away Shima and
openad the door for him herself,

The fog wns a chasm of white out-
side. Harry turned on the brink of It
“RAy the way, where's Clarn?"

‘“Why, do you want to see her? She
will be out all day. She's dining with
the Willie Herrloks."”

“No, I don't want to see her, but, by
the way, she's not dining with the
Willle Herrleks; she's dining with the
Bullers. 1 heard her make the en-
gagement yesterday." :

“Oh, no, Harry, I'm surs you're mis-
taken.”

“well, It doesn't matter., All I want
to know s, why did you show that
ring to Clara before it waa set?"”

She was genulnely aghnst, “I did
not,! ghe flashed. '"What made you
think 1 had?"

He shrugged. “Well, she asked me
whers we got it. 1 don't ses why wo-
men always talk those things over.”
He was looking at her Inquiringly.
Well, T haven't,’ she sald quickly.
“Have youf"

He looked out upon the fog. "Told
her where we got it, do you mean?
No, 1 Just chaffed her, 1'd look out,
it T were you. She strikes me as
damned curious." He stood a8 moment
on the threshold, looking from Flora
to the chasm of [og outaide, ag If he
were choosing between two chances.
1 think I"ll toke that ring this morn-
Ing,” he snld slowly,

The dellborate words came to her
with & shock. But in the moment,
while she looked Into Harry's moody
face, she reallzed how impossible to
mnke a scene over what must still be
maintained ns a trivial matter be-
twixt them—the mere resetting of a
jewel; what ghould she do to put him
oft? She looked up at him and saw
with rellef that his face was turned
from her to the fog, as if he had for-
gotten her, Then, still with averted
heud, as If he nddressed the white-
neds, of himsell—"No," he dater
mined, "I won't: I'll take ft when I
come back.” He pulled himself to-
gether with an effort, with a amile,
“That {8, he turned to her, Il you're
in no great hurry about the setting?
Very well, then. In a daydor two,”
Ho plunged away into the fog. A
few rods from the door he disap-
peared, but she conld stlll hear his
foolsteps growing thinner, lghter,
passing away in the whiteness.

CHAPTER X1V,

—_—

Bhe stood where he had left her fn

« bigh bond. it wagn't lerself; but she [be mere fealousp—but he might have
! £ . ;

|

‘"l Speak to Clara Teo-night”

dy of the fog blowing on her, She had
had & narrow eseape; but after the
flrst fullness of her rellef there re-
turned upon her agaln the weight of
het responsibility. There was no slip:
ping out of it now, and It was golng
to he worse than she had imegined:
80 much had come out in the lust
hall-hour that she feit bewlldered by
it. What Harry had let slip about
Olara alarmed her. What In the world
was Clars about? With onme well:
atimed observatlon she had stirred up
Harry agalnst Kerr and agalost Flora
herself, And mennwhile she was run-
ning after the Bullers. Twice in two
days, if Harry wos not mistaken, and
she was even nearing another engnge-
ment,

After all her (fruitless mousings,
Clara had too evidemtly got on the
scent of something at last, How much
she knew or guessed as yet, Flora
could mot be sure, but certainly, now,
ghe couldn't Iet Clara go. Tor that
would be turning adrift a dangerous
pergon with a stronger motive than
aver for pursulng her quest, and the
opportunity for pursuing It unob-
gerved, out of IMora's sight. Clara
wiis at It even now, and the only con-
golation Flora had was that Harry, at
least, would not play Into her hands

For Harry had a special secret in-
terest of his own. The last ten min-
tites of thelr Interview had made that
plain. His manner, when he had de-
cinred his Intention of taking the
riug, bad been anything but the man-
ner of & carefres lover merely con-
cerned with pleasing his Ilady, Then
they ware all of them raciong each oth-
er for the same thing—the thing she
held In her poesession; and whether
she fenred most to be felled by a
blow from Harry, or hunted far afleld
by Kerr, or trapped by Clara, she
could not tell. She stood hosltating,
looking out into the obscurity of the
fog, as if she hoped to read the an-
swer there. Presently she returned to
the fact that Shima was walting to
close the door. Hall-way across the
hall she paused again, looking
thoughtfully down the rose-colored vis-
ta of the drawing-room, and up at the
broad black march of the stair. Vague
mysteries peered at hey from every
side, Which should sha flee from?
Which walk boldly up to. and dispel?

Bhe went up-stairs slowly, She stood
‘in her dreseingroom sbsently belore

the open doorway, with the damp ed-

|
among the Louis Quinze sofas and

|\~.-m1-.!':-ring whether Elln was not

wis# ndmitted Into a hall, ornate and
vory high, with a wide stalrease
sweeping down into the middle of It

The mald looked dublously at Flora
and thought Migs Buller was not at
home, but would see, Flora turned
into the room on her left and sct down

to ory agaln. “You wers an awfully |
good thing for her, Flora, nnd now
that you're golng to be married she's |
got to have somebody else. But I do
think she might bave taken somebody
besldes papn |
Flora gasped, " ‘Taken!” Ella, what
do you mean?" |
“I mean married,” sald Elln,
wintarrled!!”  For the time Flora
hond tecome a helpless
“Oh, not yel,” HE
ded. “Not while there
of me.

potted palme with a feeling that Miss
Buller was at home, and, {or one rea-
son or another, preferred not to be
geen,  She walted apprehencively,

Ing the worlddn-genaral, or had really

wpecified ngalnst hersell, Could it be Flora stammered. “0Oh BElla, no
that Blla was one of those women Oh, ¥lla, are you sure?" She [elt a
whom Harry had alluded to as rune hyit al imptilse to glegle

ning after Kerr? In the short 24 hours | uyron " 1 ke to ‘fi'm‘:\:h\\ By? Ella
every Individual help she had counted gnapped. “I'm sure papa fa twige as

upon had secmed to draw away [rom

5 and twico ns
her—Kerr, whose understanding she

rich as old Britton was,

had be £ 0l 1 easy.” She went off into eobs be
d been so sure of: C ; 0 | iz
l;i t: !ndw Quri- ? i]t-a]lmlil e ipm fiind her handkerchief.

wtvy ’ ol + ape e ‘hnao v
D oty !m“mwr] (] kt E 13;1”.1“ 1080 “0h, don't, Bllns don't cryl” Flora
comfortable good nature she had o heggadl, potling the large sxpanse of

tnken for granted! It seemed ns if
the sapphire, whose presence she wis
naver unconsclous of, for all she waore
it out of sight, hod a power like the
evil eye over thease people. But 1f 1t
could turn such as Win ngninst her,
why, tha Brussels enrpet beneath her
might well open and let her down to
doeper nbysges than Judge Duller's
wine-cellar.
She started nervously at the step of

heaving shoulders. “I didn’t meon
anything, 1 was just silly, Of course
It mny be that she wants o mMarry |
him. But she never hus before—at
leawt, I mean, 1 don't belleve sha
wants to now. What makes you think '
ghe doss? What has she done?”
“well,” Ella burst out, “why is she
coming here all the time, when she
never uged to, and potting papa? Why
does she bother to be go agrecable to

a 1 z. y 1GEENED o Tr
llh' I:;lltitl“ s | ¢ :l"); MI;“ “![;[‘T me when she never was before? Why
08 sxpected,  “Miss -
OUE b b 38 B goeg ghe make me osk her to dinner,
ler says will vou npleaze walk up-

when I don't want to?"

ach questlon knocked on Flora's

brain to the accompaniment of Mlla'a |
furions rocking, She could not an-

swer them, and Ella's explanation, ab-

surd as It seemed, coming on top of

her high cxpectations, wasn't lmposg

glble. 1t was llke Clara to have more

than one fron in the fire; but when

flora remembered the passionate In-

tentnesa with which Clara had il-.:-|
molishell the order of her room, she

couldn’t belleve that Clara would

pause in the midet of such pursult to !
pounce on Judge Buller.

“Oh, Ella," Florn sympathetically
urged, I don’t believe there’s l'uutly|
any danger. And surely, even If she
meant It, Judge Buller wouldn't be—"
“(Oh, yes, he would,” Blla cut her
short, “Why, when she came yester
day he was just golng out, und she
woent for him and tnde him stop to |
ten. Think of t—pupa stopping Lo
tea! And he was as plessed as Punch
to have her mnke up to him. He has
not the least idea of what she's after. |
Papn isn't used to ladles, He's always
just lived with me,"”

T'his astonishing statement looking
at Flora through Ella’s unsuspecting
eyes had nevertheless a pathos of its

staira?”
Florn was amazed. That Invitation
woilld have heen odd enough at any
time, for she and Ella were hardly on
such Intimate footing, But now she
was ushered up the majestic stalr,
and from the majestic upper hall
abruptly into a wild little cluttered
gewing-room, and thence Into a wllder
but more spaclous hedroom, IRrge cur-
tnins at the winaows, large rosea on
the carpet, and over all ohjects In the
room a clutter of miscellaneous ar-
ticles, as If Ellu's band-boxes, hureaus
and work-baskets habitually refused
to contain themsalves,

From the midst of this Hlla con-
fronted her, still In her “wrapper”
and with the large puff of her halr n
little awry, TUnder It her [ace wns
euriously pink, a color deepening to
the tip of her nose and puffing out un-
der her eyes.

“Well, ora" she greoted her
guest, “You were just the person 1
wanted to gee, S8it down. No, not
there—that's my hird of paradise
feather! Oh, no, not there—that's the
preakfast, Well, I guess you'll have
to sit on the bed."

Flora swept aslde the clothes that
gtreamed across it and throaed her.

own
1) 1] N Y 2 I
h:u; .on lbre ;}ff? Ogmﬂlf (h:z’lh > “F]flll'lt‘f “But 'l ‘tell you one thing,” Ella
F » .l.]B!l.I.l & "I;” ””ny ’I" 1-( a udn. ended, still rocking vigorously; *.
or Ail Ber eager grealng, j00%e el ¢omes here to-nlght to dinner

her friend doubtfully, and Flora recog-
plzed In herseli a similar hegitation,
as If each were trying to make out,
without asking, what thoughts the oth-
er harborod.

7 was afrald I shouldn't see you al
all,” Flora began at last.

“Well, you wouldn't i it hadn’t hap-
pened to be you," sald Ella paradoxl-
cally, “Look at me; did you ever see
sich A sight™™

‘“you don't look very well," Flora
cautiously admitted. “Why, Ells, you
have been crying!"

“Yes, I've been crying,” sald Ella,
mopping her nose, which still showed
n tendency to distll a tear at its tip,
#and It's perfectly awful to me to
think you've been living so long In the
same house with her.”

Flora = murmured braathlessly:
What in the world do you mean?"

“1f you don’t know, I certalnly ought
to tell you, [ mean Clary,” sald Rila
distinctly.

Flora, olting up on the edge of the

when she knows 1 don't want her
I shall tell her what 1 think of her, be
fore she leaves this house! SBee if 1
don't."

“Don't do that, Ella,” Flory entreat-
ed, “that would be awful." B8Bhe was
certain thet such an interview would
only epd In Qlara's making Ella more
ridiculous than she was nlready. “Let
me speak to her. [ don't mind at all”
ghe declared bravely, and in a manner
truly, though she was fully aware that

but a treat.

"1 really would be awiully obliged, I
hated to ask you, Flora, but I thought
perhaps you might be able to—to,
well, perhaps be able 6 do some-
thing,” she ended vaguely. “Do you
think you could?”

“I'l speak to Clarn tonight,” said
¥ora herolcally, "or tomorrow,” she
added; "I'm afrald I won't see her to
night."

the wmirror. She touched the hird,

hlgh bed with the tips of her little (170 BE CONTINURD.)
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